
New American Girl, Autuhin Model, to
Be "100 Per Cent. Feminine"

"FLAPPERS' DAY IS DONE' SAYS ALICE M. WILLIAMSON

Bobbed I lair Is Going Qui

With Shorl Skirts, and

Curls, Coils and Braids

Arc Coming In.

By Marguerite Mooers Marshall.
Copyright, 1S!2 (Now ork l:"nlpE Wolldi

oy rrcps rubllimtng reninny
EN," half-slghc- halfM' smiled pretty, pink-chee- k

ed, clever Alice Muriel
Williamson "men are ho tired of
less!"

Mrs. Williamson, whom we all
know best as the "A. M." of that
fumous team of romance fabricators.
C. N. nnd A. M. Williamson, co-

authors of "Tho Lightning Conduc-

tor," "Tho Motor Maid." "The
Urlghtcner" and a score of othot
Joyous love stories, sat across tho
table from me In the dining room of
tho Hotel Helmont. Klu arrived In
New York only tho other day, with u
budget of entertaining talk uhout tho
actual discovery of tho lost chapol of
Kdward II. In the ruins of Glastonbury
Cathedral, through tho drawings and
descriptions spiritually communicated
by an old monk to a llrltlsh Army
olllccr; about Dr. Stelnach of Vienna
and his rejuvenation experiments;
nbouj: thn appalling, condition of
uftcr-thc-w- ar life In that city, which
Sirs. Williamson has depicted In her
lutest story, entitled "COG."

Hut there's unother bit of news
or perhaps we should call It prophecy

brought by Mrs. Williamson, which
1 believe Evening World readers will
find of quite special inteiest. It's
Just this we're going to have a New
Girl this uUtunu., a girl different
Irom anybody we've seen for a long,
long time!

"The Charmer," Mrs, William-to- n

asserted confidently, "is
coming back. The flapper is going
out let the moralists be reas-
sured but she will not be suc-

ceeded by a prim Priscilln. How
I should hate that! The Au-

tumn Girl, in my opinion, is go-

ing to be the heroine of romance,
the girl who leads men n dance,
the graceful, dainty, modest, ut-
terly alluring

"And." the writer of romance ,ul-df-

v. ith u smile, "how the men will
adore hoi !"

Personally, I have suspected that
this old-ne- type of femininity was
Just around ilie corner, ever since I
read the foiecast of this autumn's
styles. The style in dress so often
determines tho stlo In girls. And
I was delighted to llnd that Mis.
Williamson agreed with me.

"Wc know," she pointed out. that
tho long skirt, swinging and flinging
and graceful, is to he with us as a
matter of fact, In England we've had
it for over a year. And bobbed hair
Is going oit again; In Its place wo
may expect curls and coils and
braids. Of course, .we shall have a
girl to match the gown and tho coif-
fure; a feminine creature Instead of a
boyish one.

"Wo mustn't hlamo tho boyish girl
of the last few jeais," sho ridded
quickly and kindly. "She was a direct
oulgrowth of the war. When that
was on, the short crop of hair wan a
convenience it saved s much timo
for the girl war wotker. The shoit
skirt gave her the freedom of move-
ment she required to do the work of
boys and men. Very naturally, sho
acquired other bits of boyish 'busi-
ness' slang, brusquerle of manner,
free.dom of behavior, a sort of gen-

eral hardening.
"She wasn't to blame. We sent the

men to fight; then we told thn girls
and women that they must be as
much like men as possible, in order lo
shoulder the burdens men left at
home. So there was a perfectly nnlural
temporary defemlnlzation, and Its ts

have lingered.
"Now the world doesn't need

the girl-bo- y any longer. So it
says, 'Please go back and be n

dear, sweet, adorable girl.' At
last I believe thn girl has heard
and heeded this request.
"It was about time." Mrs. William-

son added, a reminiscent twinkle, In
her clear blue eyes. "The last visit
I made here, I heard sueli a heart-
felt comment from one of your nlee-lookl-

men. He and a fikyid were
standing together, when a group of
Ehort-sklrtc- d flappers went by.

"'Oh.' I heard him fairly groan, 'I
am so tired of legs!'

"Men are tired of legs' and of nil
that goes with them. They nr tired
of shall we say, tho utter lack ot

many girls and women havo
nhown. In arraying tho upper part of
their bodies. They are tired of bobbed
heads, that are as much alike as tn
jcany ball.1! of cotton-woo- l. They arc
tired of tho girls who park them-
selves."

"It teems to me," I observed, "that
the modern young woman has taken
her Bernard Shaw a bit too literally.
Of course, as ho Hays, it IS woman
who Is the pursuer, and man who la

the pursued but tho rlever woman
never, never lets tho man realize that
lact"

"Kxactlj," usrecd Mrs. Williamson.
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"She doesn't slick out her hei.d
toward the tn.ni of her choice nd sas .

'Now here's m head for juii 1m 1
It!' She puw that little head consid-
eringly on one side, looks over all the
men in sight, sas to herself, mind
'THIS Is the one 1 want,' and then is
so subtle, so provocative, so luring,
that he is soon samg to himself, M'o
J ou suppose 1 ean ever, ever capture
that maddening and elusive croi-ture- ?'

"
"Instead of making one in a petting

party," 1 suggested, "the Charmer
Girl makes a man think of how won-
derful, how utteii marvellous it would
be If she should ever allow him to pel
her. She makes him beg for a flower,
inste.nl of taking a casual kiss."

"These offhand kissing !" shivered
tin' creator ol romances and the de

If I Say Myself"
By Sophie

Copyright ID:: (New York Evening

many times have we heard
HOWt expression "If I say so

myself," and then almost al-

ways follows some self-prais- e.

When I hear people say "If I

must say so my

self' I know they
are going to com-

pliment themselves
and want to prefix
this and make ex-

cuses for it. Tho
person who says
continually "If I
must say so my-

self'3 is conceited,
to say tho least.

It is often thetfi I'm 1 mtNC Jhcst p o 1 I c y for
some one else to have good things to
say about you which brings us to

the individual who always tells U3

about tin line things he has done.
You will find him in your midst, tho

great "I Am," ho who must always
"say so" for himself for nobody clso
will. IIo is always boasting about his
conquests, especially with women, and
when ho does this ho hhould b

shunned.
You will always And that tho party

who must perpetually tell what a
great man ho is has rarely dono any-

thing at all. Ho Is usually a.

that Jumps from one thing
to another.

The saino old adage "Actions speak
louder than words" still holds good.
Thcio was ono thing that was Im-

pressed on the man who went to war
that has stood him in good stead ever
since, and that was not to boast. T'io
fellow who over boasted about any
deed of his was usually squelched 01

ostracized.
And thus a fine morale grew up

which mado men hesitate even to
mention the heroic deeds to which
they rose in great moments.

I havo in mind two or three splendid
men who wero credited with brave
acts during the war nnd I have tried
times without number to havo thoso
men tell me tho stories, but without
success.

They treat them lightly and refuse
to talk about them. Small wonder
that they wear medals. They aro
modest men and they let others speak
of their successes.

How much more weight there Is to
tho pralso that is given by somebody
besides oneself! This trait was very
much ndliercd to during tho war. In
fact, It has entered the make-u- p of
many of our boys who did not havo
It before and they now hesitate to
tell of their own worthiness.

Hut we btlll have with us the man
who loves to talk about himself and
what a great fellow he Is, 1 would
not like to trust such a man with
anything of importance. I think usu-all- y

ho would talk about it more than
he would act upon it.

The men who aro given tho most
Important work to pcrfoim are those
who are quiet, who huvo little to say
about their own accomplishments and
who go on doing their duty as a inat- -

New Girls Will Be More

Modest, Kiss Less, Pet

Less and Keep Men Con-

stantly "Guessing."

So

fender of Romance. "If two persons
are going to exchange germs and
pyorrhoea, I think nt least they should
havo the compensation of being really
in love.

"It is women," she ndded, more
s rlously, "who are the custodians of
Homancc. It Is they who through
idl the ages have kept Its torch alight.
Dining tho last few cars they
haven't gunrded the flame as care-uill- y

as they might. As 1 said, wo

mustn't blamo them for we asked
them to perform other nnd sterner
duties. Hut that's over now. tiirls
und women havo the time to become
romantic again, to cast over them-s- .

Ives the old glamour. There Is time
for them to be courted. There Is

time to ct nnd the
old code of courtesy, of manneis, be-

tween men and women.
"And I believe that tho Autumn

Girl brings Homanco In her train,"
ended Mrs. Williamson. "She won't
show all of herself nt a glance; she
won't show alt of her heart In a mo-

ment. Sho will make modesty 'the
thing' and sentiment 'the style.' She
will be dainty, tantalizing, gentle, ten-

der, spirited, subtle. She will krep
them guessing and she will bo ut-tei-

desirable.
"In short," summed up this de-

lightful prophet, "tho eternal femin-
ine will take tho place of tho tem-

porary flapper!"
Do I or do I not hear three rous-

ing cheers?

Irene Loeb
World) by Press rubllshlnr Oo.

tr ot courso without any trumpets
and self-prais- e.

If you want to trust somebody with
something worth while choose tho
man who is tho doer not the talker.
It Is the quiet Individual, he who says
llttlo about what lie can do it is this
man who cni carry tho real "Mes-
sage to Oarcla."

Take with a grain of salt tho say-
ing "If I say so myself," because
such a person thinks a lot of himself
usually so much that he has not tho
proper appraisal or appreciation of
others that is necessary to make him
as successful as he thinks he Is.

"Raise 14
How and Why TIi'.s Can Be

Done Explained by Mrs.

Frank A. Logan, American
Mother of Fourteen Chil-

dren in Seventeen Years.

By Fay Stevenson.
Copyright, 1912 (Now York tlvcnlng World)

by Press Publishing Company.

children in seventeenF0UHT13j;N
record of Jlr. and

Mrs. Frank A. Logan of No. 32 Lit-
tleton Avenue, Newark, N. J.

Foreigners frequently have fami-
lies of this sire, but when an Amer-
ican man and woman undertake to
rear so large a family every ono
whispers: "Hut where aro they going
to get the food and tha shoes? it
costs too much nowadays to havo
largo families."

And yet
"When you are bringing up a fam-

ily of two or three it takes Just as
much time and almost as much money
as it does lo havo a very largo
family," said Mr Logan at her framecottage in Newark. Although tho
fourteenth baby is only seven days
old, Mrs. Lngun was about doing the
housework and looking after the
healthy little brood in tho back yard.

The baby Is a girl, tho sixth In tho
family, and weighs twelve pound.,.
Tho oldest clrl is sixteen, and eight
boys of the family rungs from ono to
fifteen years of age. Mr. Logan Is a
motorman employed by the. Public
Servleo Raiiu i.v ''ompany.

"You tee, uiy mother who has a
small brood of children has to mend
Just so munv socks and cook Just so
much oatiio d, riie, soup and gruel,"
declared Mi Logan. "Her time Is
always tilled, and since sho has to de-
vote her life to her family sho might
Just as well bring a largo family Into
tho world, for it isn't any more work
to bring up fourteen children than It
Is to earn for three or four."

Hoth Mr. and Mrs. Logan admitted
they were stumped as to what to call
this new arrival. They hav6 named
the chlldten 'liter all tho fnvorlto
members of the family and now they
aro looking about for a pretty but
buitablo name.

"And nothing but a sensible ono
will do," cmph itically announced
Mrs, Logan "We don't want any
stage beauties in our family. Hvery
girl and boy is going to get a gram-
mar school edne.iiion, and then tho
girls will learn tvpewrltlng and tho
boya a, tradf. AH our children havu
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sensible names. There Is
Charles, Joseph, John, Jain- - l: '

Wilbur, Raymond, Irene, M,i M. e

Edna and Ruth."
Every ono of Mrs. Logan's rhlldnn

is fat and rosy with health Usu-
ally among so many you iil llnd
a cripple or ono child who Is sliahfv
defective, but these children nip all
fit for the baby show. Their eje
are clear and their skins pink wit'i
tho flush of youth and they bub shout
with all tho rapidity and .igiliiv of
tho Goose-boo- k children in tin shoe,
from under beds, over tables .ind be-

hind mother's skirts,
"I feed my children ei litile

meat," said .Mrs, Logan, "tlist, be-

cause It is too expensive and s- - ond,
because I think thoy thn tetur
upon oatmeal, rice, potatoes, giem
vegetables and milk. In tin " r 1

glvt then a stow or broth.
"Nor do I allow thorn to -- it up un-

til all hours of tho niL'ht- - Seven
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l! ol ler ones Is t M '
iii lnhlren are so t it kt'p
tlir in in tie back iid ' v .H"
s.ifv fiom nitos and I nki. Of
course, It takes time ,n.d lutiem to

Paslo Is a kitchen nwiiy and can
be mado at homo nt .i saving. Put
two cups of Hour In tin om. When
hot add cold water t o in a smooth
paste, tlion gradually stu in .vjfflclont
boiling wator to make .i Hun iarch.
Hub thioiijh ii slovo to r rno lumps
When lukewarm add on ti ispoonful
carbolic acid as a prrh-ii.iilv- e Put
into a Jar or wido-necl.- botile rind
cork tightly, fimcur tb- cork with
sideline to prevent Ita ankine.
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rare for my brood. 'I. ," 'I is
worth while My t,i. ltd in I I m re
both born In Newa j nd wi aro
good Amerii-ana.-

So here's to thn t ...L-.- the stork
nnd tho littlest of the L

If a cork haB become too loso for
a bottle, to avoid ovainit.c.n or spill-
ing of contents throw Hie ork into
boiling water und l t a ""K untd
tho water cools,

Whlto enamelled furmtun and othr
urtiiiis can bo euslly and perfectly
clranitcd iy mldlng about u teaspoon-fu- l

of ollvo oil to a psd of water
imJ using Good wliitn soap.
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Look Your
Best

By Doris Doscher
Dear Mils Doichsr:

In looking over the papar I be-

came interested in your good ad-

vice. I would like to ask you a
few questions regarding myself.
I am nineteen years of age, weigh
between 120 and 125 pounds and
am 5 feet 2 inches high. How
much overweight am I? I also
have two very horrid worts on my
left hand, nnd as I expect to be-

come engaged within the next
month I would appreciate any in-

formation you could give me.
V. A. C.

You are junt ulxiiit the right weight
for your age and height. A caustla
pencil, if carefully applied. Is usually
effectiu In lernovlng the wart.

Dear Miss Doscher:
I am a girl of sixteen, 5 feet 3

inches and weigh 125 pounds. I

am normally developed in every
lespect, but my bust is too large.
I should appreciate very much if
vou could inform mo how I might
better my appearance. A. N.

n aliiioimally large bust la ro-i- i'

! I'V a lessening of this liquids
in the diet and by exeicises that bring
nto play thn muscles that suppoit

Lost such as arm luislng and
i.iUwimI bending. Massaging and
lui thing with an astringent aro also

ii'tul Diep breathing In many
a ' . itfri.N a reduction.

Dear Miss Doscher:
Will you kindly tell me how

I can darken my hair? My scalp
is very dry. How ean I keep it
oily so the hair won't be so dry?

CHESTER.
It you will give your scalp u thor-

ough massago every night, com-
mencing at the base of tho neck und
working upward, you will do much
toward encouraging the natural oils
In tho hair. A llttlo ollvo oil er

asellnn well rubbed Into the scalp
will slightly darken tho iiulr und is
,i splendid tonle, .specially for a di y
scnlp

Dear Miss Doscher:
Will you kindly tell me through

your column if my weight is
right for my height and age? I am
14 years of age and am 5 feet 6
inches tall and weigh 116 pounds.

BARBARA S.
Von am exceedingly tall for u gill

of your age and 1 doubt if you will
grow any taller, r.o theteforo you
need not worry about your weight n-

that will regulate itselt when you ate
about Sixteen.

i
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THE JARR
FAMILY

v By Roy L. McCardell
f op rliht, IBM (Nfw Tork nvenlm World!

by Press Publlshln Company.

4XOU'TjL have to go to tho

J station hoti!A and ball ou'
I)r. Oilbert Gumm and Irene

C'acklebcrry. I hope they havo not
been put In a cell together, for poor
dear Irene would be compromised,"
said Mm. Jarr.

"Then Dr. Gilbert Gumm would
havo to marry her, If he has uiiv
chivalry at all," gushed Mrs. Mud
rldgo-Smlt- h.

Tho dancing and music had stopped
and nil tho guests of the Summfi
Sight's Festival Mrs. Jarr was tendei
nig tho Cacklebcrry s'rls of Phlladc'
phla gathored around.

"You have to go with me, Jack, ami
glvo bond," said Mr. Jarr.

"Not me," Mr. Jack Silver stoutly
declared. "If that guy Gumm runs off

with Irene Cacklebcrry und my cat.
let him ball himself out, and if the
car Is busted, I should worry; I've got

It Insured."
"I suppose I'm to go alone, hey?"

Mr. Jurr Indignantly protested. "Sonic
of you ladles bettor come along; and
let her sister come, too."

"Vou must oxcuso jnuh," replied
Mlba Gladys CackJobcrry, as she
yawned behind her Illy whlto hand,

for Gladys was noted for her good

manners. "Iiut I'm dead tired, and if

lrcno could Icavo the party which

Mrs. Jarr was giving In her honor as
well us mlno, with that saphead den-

tist, Doctor Gilbert Gumm, and not
even say 'oxcuao mo' " again Miss
Gladys Caoklebcrry was yawning be-

hind her hund "why, I'm not going

to lose my sleep over It," and with-

out more ado, tho epoukcr retired t'
her bedroom to cacho her spoils, tor
sho noted her victim, Mr. Silver, had
slipped away, leaving his portable
property In her handn, but having still
escaped from proposing.

At thoso departures, tho rcat of

tho guests, murmuring that they had

no Idea that It was so late, got thoir
wraps, and assured Mrs. Jarr they
had a wonderful time, nnd loft also,

with the alnglo exception of tho d

guest, Detective McGonlgle of

tho Hootlcg Siuad, who was asleep
on tho sofa.

"You'd better go to tho station-hous- e

und get them out, I tell you!"
said Mia. Jurr peevishly, as sho and

Gertrude, tho maid, started to

straightening out tho furniture mid

clearing up the debris of the Suminci

Night's Festival.
"Why am I always tho full guy.'

muttered Mr. Jarr. "Why. can i

somebody clso go?"
"You go ahead!" said Mrs. Jarr

turning to her husband. "If you

think I'm going with you, you'ro
mightily mistaken. I have re-

sponsibility enough, und If Irom
Cacklebcrry chooses to leave tho part
I'm gHlng her and her sister, and
compromise herself, let Dr. Gumm
marry her, if you can't get them oul
of Jail."

"Dr. Gumm marry her?" ie
peated Mr. Jarr- - "Why, ho only took

her for u rldo In Jack Silver's rucei
for u lurk."

"Well, If ho took her for a lark,
all I havo to say Is that a bird in the
bund Is worth two In thu bush!"
snapped Mrs. Jarr cnlgmatlcalb
"And if you must huvo coinpain
wako up that detective who has bee.i
making a nuisance of himself around
here ull evening, und put him to work
Let him help you get Ireno Cackle
berry and Dr. Gilbert Gumm out
of their scrupo."

"Hut suppose ho won't so with
me?" said Mr. Jarr feebly.

"He'll go ull right," replied Mrs
Jair. "Tell iilm u friend of yours hue

been arrested for bootlegging, nnd
you know whoro tho liquor Is hid-

den "
And when Mr. Jarr did ho, De-

tective McGonlgle cried, "I'm on

llllilfllllll

Tyrees Powder
Safe Germicide

Particularly useful for careful aud
discriminating uouien. A non
.mtuting antiseptic and germicidi
wusli recommended by pbysictanj
i"r personal bygiuna and elcanl.

Dependable,

At all Druggists and Dcpar'
merit Stores, 25c.


